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a BIFFO’S BREAK FOR FREEDOM! 


——— Isee they have been 
Vammumetamam becting you, Sergeant. My 
methods are not so crude— 

but you'll find them more 





You can try, mate! 


FT 
Plenty have before nd 


ies Ba 

ir py F 
ines Sppo,) Ply tan 
F fap it, 


Mhey fe 


This is the nearest to the 
front I'm gonna get. So I'll 
pretend I’m gonna be sick. 


going to be sic! 
of the side of # 


Drop it, mate! Unless you 
want some of the same. 


Caught him! But got to 
= grab his gun fast. 2 
pee 





ey 


“\ THIS IS MADNESS!” 


As they neared the front lines 


What ore you 
going to do? 


ra ‘ 
AL praying 
= Colonel! 


IT you will tet us pass! This 
WE American will kill me if you 


«C x don’t! 


7 N 


First, get you to unlock these 
cuffs. Then you get behit 4 
the whee!—you've just b 
demoted to chauffe 


That was Colonel Ling of 

Intelligence. Radio all forward 

units t0 keep a lookout for the Turn off the road and follow 

car. They'll know what to do. that track. Those boys back 
pe, there will have radioed 


Smoke! We're almost 
there. Another mile or 


so, Ireckon, 


Hey, Lievtenant. Come 
and have alook at age 





D ur 
° 
It looks like one of our lads— j Sw 
Air Force —and he’s got a Gook b /, Yipes! They're going to strip 
officer with him. Can we get to a this motor down fo the 
‘ chassis! Take cover! 


No way, sir. The Gooks 
& have got the whole crea 
zeroed in for their 


Sacramento! Just 
ST intime! 


pe | did warn you! They 


obviously rate me as 
fea ( expendable—especially bein: 
—_ > so close to the American 
lines. You must surrender! 


Colonel Ling tried to run, 
but Biffo was ready— 


gg Oh, no, you don’t! The - ( = 
a Gooks might not want But what do Ido now?! Hey, Kelly! Some Marine That’s what! thought. ) 
you any more, but we can’t make our lines in patrol just reported a But he’s got himself < 
do! daylight and if | wait until J fiyboy trying to break YR trapped in no-man's-) 
dark, they'llhaveme throught ina land! 3 
tinge Gook staff cart pp Sil ie 





Not for long he 
hasn‘t! Come on! 


It has to be Biffo! And | hope 
we can get there in time. 





NEXT WEEK—The Gooks close in on Biffo! 


THIS WEEK’S CODE— THIS WEEK'S PASSWORDS— 
NUMBER CODEONE. Q. 16.13,18.20.19.8. 24.9.12.8,8.? 
A. 25.12.19,14.22. 













aucle' 

senqerlord H entis! 

srreety N. 
20 cathear son NWS 3 


VORCKOS, HCUIER 


Deor Lord Peter, 

Our Warlord group has made some money with your help. 
Using a cassette recorder we have been able to tape your stories 
each week. 

We select agents to play the parts of the characters, tape the 
story then check and re-run the tape. Then we hold a special radio 
show in the shed at the back of my garden. Anyone who wants 
to hear your adventures hos to pay on admission fee, and this 
helps to pay for extra equipment for our group. Thanks, Worlord. 
11.26.6.15.12. 20.9.6.13.23,.18., 11.6.22.22.13.8. 
11,26.9.16., 15.12.13.23.12.13. 

(SUPER CODE-KIT AND SECRET AGENT STAMP) 










































Dear Lord Peter, 
My father is in the Irish Army as part of the United Nations 

peace-keeping force in the Lebanon. As his patrol was moving through 

a village a rock way thrown and knocked him unconscious. AS a result 

he was given a week's leave. He brought me home a few badges 

worn by the U.N. and (wo spent rifle bullets, 

Warlord Agent, Dublin. (Send full name and address) 















Pear Lorg Peter, 
Dear Warlord, ly uncle Wes j, = 
Tike codes. or anagrams Coldstream “asin the ¥. 14.24.23,12.13.2 


where the real word 1s hidden 
by jumbling up: the order of 
its letters. Here are some | 


PHSET) 






















made up about tanks (1) and 
planes (p), The answers are 
below 
1-ACLASERTN (pi 
2—ORSPEONTD 
3 —-HWIRWENDI (p) 
4— I CHAFENIL (1) 
2—IHNKELE (p) and still be secure is the 
G—RSCADURE (1) One of the easiest codes to ong anda grille with five 
y era 45. cee ? column or grille. In my example flown the side, You can 










: spaces 
ong the top ang Fae Tiger the message the Tanger 





i : 
3 3 space 
(FINGERPRINT KIT) aie: dh i 

















loing 1 choose any size you | : ame size. The 
SF the ores He Same oh se several small grilles of the sa 
feta her side of the the sil, on tee see THOT SEVEN 0 CLOCK. 
sig ant 26.5.1. aici 
s--iaogayrse'g alls 23, 
2 HNO Ane 24.12.6.7 7. 








iehvone etter 
6.8. 19.965 22%, Write the message with one letter (0 















: ces. The 
14, . cach square, leaving no empty spaces: 
23.6.5 555, ea HTS Qh is put in to fil up the 
(SECRET ny 25.14- dimpty square, Other letters, you cam Use 
AGENT Stamp) sez. Xo Ke To send your messages 














rt copsing the Tetters starting with M. 


Past lord Peter, chen move down the column 


On a family’ holiday my broth 


in Square one. 





ie » same with each column. 
saying UNEXPLODED BOMB. § and I saw some signs hom it Ho the same with 
signs and we walked further clone the er jeer? Neer the The maeseae oul ow EEA 
We saw a pill-box and os, are peo) MQVLEAEO EENCTS 


igMs were near we wi + ite e 
ot ret collapsed trapping us inside. “Attor o decipher the message draw your grid then write the 
for us. worried about our absence, went looking oo ence one letter in each square, starting at the top (er 

The soldiers told my parents they had coded mmotcting the column below it, You can read your messaes 
along the beach towar iebon va Trike grille inti how 
heard shouting like mad. We ork seo inthe grille: pit show you the many variations on 


Neat we 
23-26,5-18.23. 22.5.23.13.8,, 26.25.18.13-20.7.12.19, toruse the grille. 


(SECRET AGENT STAMP) 







i 
A frontal attack, 
“J Lievtenant? That's 
suicide! Give me ten 


= ais a “i 3 a 2 \ minutes and... 
5 +f = ; = ; 
Kurt Bohme were among the first wave fgg Over here, men! And keep aed DS eK iz, 


your heads down! You're 


of poratroops— 
poracer nouse dead! EK 


coming from two ruined houses 
/ on the airfield perimeter road. 
A I shall take ten men and capture ) | 
SFT the left-hand position! "yew 
So 


ae (Sergeant Gruden! Most of the 
rd Wy enemy fire directed at us is 


Don’t question my orders, I 
Sergeant! | want those houses 
cleared now! The rest of you } ml 
A 
fs 


yy cr can give covering fire. 
, if a lf 
G we 





98. 


“THE BRITISH WILL CARVE UP YOUR MATES!” 


; »», ea! There goes the Lieutenant. 
Bohme’s going to lose half : —~ > Keep shooting or the 
the platoon on the first = British will carve up your 
day with his death or glory 
tactics. 





fire. The rest of you come with me 
round the flank. Maybe we can 


I've had enough of this. Half of you 
stay here and keep up the covering 
stop the Lieutenant losing more 


We have no time 
fe must take that 
British position for 4 
S ! 


The Lieurenant’s charging 
‘@gain. Concentrate fire on the 
house while | weigh in with 
a couple of grenades. 


Zs 

\-s 
pee es PSL 
Come on: 

ave to ta! 

lace b: 


Pk 
! Dol 
> h ke the 
yself? 
J 


Ss 


‘Milo WZ 





a Oe ae FOR PRISONERS!” 


But, sir, we've 
moved the guns 
round to the side! 


C’mon! One more go 
and we're there! 


The Lieutenant charged agoin— 


: §(_ Kill them all! We've no time for 
Follow me! For the ‘7. ee prisoners! Ah, Gruden. You 

45. Fuhrer! For Germany! “sat |) f (followed me? It went well, eh? 
pl , Did you see how it was? We 


us Yes, sir—but it cost you three 
killed and three wounded. 1 

\\ came from the flank with no 4a 
casualties. Feet 


i[ You blame me for our casualties? 
You question my leadership? We 

took the position didn’t we? 1 <<" 
could get the Knight's Cross for 





“HE KILLS TOO MANY OF HIS OWN!” 


Suddenly, the newly-won position Are yoo afratd, tam glad! You will not delay 


came under fire Sergeant Gruden? i ref us then, I trust? The platoon | 
A | will move forward and 433 








Gi 
From the house further 4 f WP) copture the enemy position. \I 
+ (along the road. We'll take q Pra) | Heil Hitler! All Germany shall 
it. Follow me! aes : ut 7 hear of my exploits! 


The platoon moved 
to the attack 


a 
engin their a 
! That's finished 


GE, 
5 % RS nt 
fcan see I'm going to have my iS 
work cut out to prevent him 


getting us all killed so he can 
‘ Knight's Cross! 





ADVERTISEMENTS 


gge FOR r : 


64 PAGE ACTION STORIES— 


SPECIAL BATTLE OF }j | 
BRITAIN ISSUE = 


KILLER KANE IS DETERMINED TO CARRY THE FIGHT 
THE GERMANS DURING THE BATTLE OF BRITAIN IN 
WORLO WAK IL. 
DESPITE THE ODDS HIS SPITFIRE IS ALWAYS IN THE 
FOREFRONT OF THE 


ACTION ee 
KANES STORY IS TOLD IN N°7 OF oe fee e DAGGER 2 
LONG COMPLETE PIC STORIES FOR BO : 


LOOK FOR THE TITLE 


| ANDO AIR... 


5 BRING YOU 
THE VERY BECT 
OF THE ACTION! 


DON'T MISS OUT ON 
‘\} ANY OF THE EXCITEMENT 
IN THESE FOUR POWER- 
PACKED WAR STORIES 











HELP FOR TATE FROM AN UNEXPECTED QUARTER! 
ieN i ChinditS a 


aitor Indians working with ® 
the Japs— 


Ca, 
You treacherous Indian rats! J" 
How much are the Japs 
paying you to betray your 


FY dark. Kojo’s I 
A, until dawn. Well, he can k 





lo, somebody's 
ling the sentry! 


Army. 
traitors in order to spy on the 
Jopanese. We had fo hand you 


to Kojo to avoid suspicion but we 


couldn't leave you to die. 


Thai 
hope you've not 4 
Hf jeopardised your own ja 


So I'll give Kojo 
something else to thin! 


about by setting fire to 


Keep quiet, Sergeant. | have 


to untie the ropes not cut 
them so it will s: 


/ L, 
Hi oi 
who hit me! 
—_ 


Our work here is finished now. 
anyway and we are returning to 
India—but not to kill the C-in-C 
of course. Follow us, Sergeant, 


I'm 
with Kojo! 
from the Jap camp. They've found. 
the dead sentry, Leave me o 
rifle, a knife and some metches. 


JOM 
a a a 


While | was tied up | noticed 
that one of the Jap huts was 





Next moment, a massive explosion 
ripped the hut apart— 


UGGGH! Raw fish! But I daren’t 
risk a fire. Idon't know 
r whether or not Kojo survived 
Thar will hove alerted ( thot blast, but cither way I've 
averilep ter niles ascore to settle with his 
around. Time to clear out. 


to be running 
Na, from something or 
somebod| J és 
they look like the two who 4 y rete they are! 7 
tied me up yesterday. id Shoot the traitors! 


We must cross. We have 
taken our last beating from 
Kojo. It was not our fault the 
Chindit escaped. 


Why do you hesitate? (That's what happens to 
Give me arifle! deserters and traitors 
from my regiment. 


‘Now Kojo’s killing his own men 
for me! I'm really getting to the 
Japs. Your 39th Regiment is 

falling apart, Ko, 





14 IT HAPPENED THIS WEEK— 





Suffering ‘roos! They're building 
an airfield! From it they'll be able to 
dominate the whole area from the 


On 7th August 1942, thirty-eight years ago this week, the Americans launched Operation 
chtower " ageinst Guadalcanal and other smaller islands in the Jap-held Solomon 
nd 
The Japs had teken Guadalcanal in May 1942. They were watched all the time by 
Australian Coastwatchers, who had stoyed behind with wireless transmitters, and by the 
middle of June, Martin Clemens had something really important to report, 


Admiral King persuaded the Joint-Chiefs-of-Stoff in 
Washington to ogree to Operation ' Watchtower ', and, in 
the early hours of the 7th August, shells. ond bombs 


islands 


surprised the Japs on Guadalcanal ond nelatonuriia'y 


There were 500 Jap soldiers and 1,500 pioneers 
Gvadelcanal, but the survivors of the 
bombardment had faded away. 
Okay, where are 
the slit-eyed rats? 


2% 


Sorry, Sarge. Gettin’ abit ¥ 
nervous, | guess. Thought | heard 
somethin’ in there, 


\\ BLAST THE CAVES!” 13 


The Marines took the airfield without opposition But the Marines landing on the smaller The broadsides from the B 
and christened it ‘Henderson Field’ after o Hendy sof fulagi, Gawulu: cand destroyer wrsaked havoc on the Japs - 
Marine hero of the Bottle of Midway. Tanambogo, fsund much tougher 
N opposition... 


And who's been trying to tell 
us the Nips can fight? Phooey! 


manage to dig ‘em out 
of those caves. Get onto the 
captain of the destroyer inthe 
bay. Tell him to blast the caves 
with everything he’s got. 


When news of the landings reached Vice-Admiral Mikawo in But the Americans did not hove it oll their own way. On the night of 8/9th 
Robul, he sent several hundred troops in the Meiyo Maru to reinforce August, Mikawa attacked the American fleet off Savo Island and sonk tour 
the garrisons, It was torpedoed and sunk at midnight on the 8th ff cruisers for the loss of only 35 men. the American transports had to 
August by the Yank submarine $:38 relreot. leaving the Marines without support. 
sie : - Wey 


Ashore, the Marines were holdiig thelr own. Then the Japs. Ichiki’s regiment landed on Guadalcanal ond waded across 47 


with typical arrogance. sent in Colonel Ichiki, a veteran of the the Tesaru River, only to meet a wall of deadly fire from the {ff 
wor in China, ond his regiment Marine: (| \ 
\ 


There are not more than 
3,000 Americanratson 4 
Guadalcanal. My 800 fighting 
men will annihilate them in a few 
hours. 





The Jop survivors got beck across the river, Despite this setback the Jops fought in © bitter six-months strugale for possession 
where they were soon surrounded and of © (ungle-covered, tever-ridden almost useless piece of land, which had become 
pounded by artillery, dive-bombers and tanks. Hi! priceless in war. After many battles, particularly ot seo, the Jops finally evacuated 


Wh i Guadalcanal ond the neighbouring islands on the 6th February 1943. 
if | 
















iif 
PM 
WAY : 
2 Pk! e 























Tw2 




















OR THE FIRST TIME 
WITH TOP AGENT, LORD PETER FLINT... 
ee ae, 














Flint wos called to the Wor ( These photos show the 
Office. by his chief, Code- /, Gestapo headquarters 
na i 


Ki = 
ee destroy all the files 


there, They contain 
information on our 


That's the place. It'5) .._ aM 
going to be a tough OTS : 
nut to crack. 
f \ 
| 
| 











i}, /horse—and it's 
*) f heading straight 
for that cripple! 
3 7) 





WD 9.8.80 











think I've met him 
before. But I'm not 
going to hang around 
to make sure! 





_ (Wait! t want to 
speak to you! 





But as he escaped, Flint’s mind went back to the holiday h 
as. quest of Count Weber in Germany betore the war, 


hat's enough 
riding for today, 
Lord Flint, ter’s } ./ 
4, go back and ger 
changed for, 





7 see. Well, give it 
A back and we'll say 


‘shoot you—with your own 
Roun! J 














“ DIE, ENGLANDER!” 


The thief dashed into the corridor, Va 
/ 
1 \ an p>, 







Suddenly, Gruber snatched o battle-oxe 
off the wall and flung it, 


—A7A AI Neate 


Flint followed the German 
stoble yord 






too close for 


He's taken cover in 
that stable, If I 


ove into the open,I'm 
sitting duck. JA7 
~ oF) 


j/You little rat Ni 
rying to shoot a \__ 


fenceless animal, 





“| WILL HAVE MY REVENGE!” 





It wasn't my fault, 
Count, | caught him 


<, 


we i -t 
‘ (i 
hate you for this, 
nglander. But | will 
(have my revenge 
: some day, 
Ha 3 


again, He’s bound to | “Y sa 


later thot doy, after a recce on foot, Flint crashed 
if iv help YH Now after all these through some factory gates at the wheel of a tanker 
ead come years our paths cross which he had eor-marked for a special job. 
Aiea a M a aoa kek 


the authorities. I'd 
better move fast. % | Now to head 
ie for Gestapo p-— 


Ney. 
‘Adolph Gruber’s mother 
has never been ill in her 


life. He’s been a constant 

{) trouble to her. | tried to 

help by giving him a job, 
oe = 


few minutes later— ¢ Flint smashed the tanker 
aX —— \ ¢ into the Gestapo H.'s 
\ = al J j front door 
ts 








“Ach! That tanker hi 








Keep back! The 
petrol is leaking! It 
might catch fire! 








70“ [HAVE NEVER FORGOTTEN WHO CRIPPLED ME!” 





Donning o German officer's discarded greatcoot and cop, Flint located Gruber! What ore 
the room holding the files he sought, but then — i { you doing here? 


Someone's coming up, 


the stairs. Good 
grief! 11's Gruber! 


O 


1am @ Major in the Gestapo. 
And now I shall have my 
revenge. | have never 
forgotten who crippled me 




















Conceoled in the handle of Gruber's stick—a 
deadly pistol 


As Flint launched himself at Gruber there wos a click — 
ond 0 deadly knife blade shot trom the handle of the 


stick. 

















Bur Flint moved like 
lightning—just in time. 


Ee 






eo 
Whim: 
Na = 


ie 


S 


















£2) 





Another of 
your little 
surprises, 

Gruber? 


“7 


\ 


“Achtung! The 
Englander 
saboteur is up 


Time | wasn't here. yy 

But first Vil set a match kg 
to this paper dart and... 
DAS yt rt 

















GE DAY I'LL MAKE yOu — — bt 





























Meanwhile, Gruber made his escape 
from the inferno— 





The Gestapo files 
will be burnt to 
hes by now. 





Panic-stricken, Gruber let 














N EXT WEEK—Flint enters the Nislley ¢ ot reine Death! 


TOP TIP 
Following a modelling tip a few weeks back 
on using painted tissue for vehicle 
tarpaulins, Patrick Austin of New Eltham 
tells us that gauze bandage makes good 
vehicle camouflage nets, suitably dyed, of 
course. The mesh is a bit on the large side 
but on the bigger 1/32 and 1/35 scale 
models the effect is just about right. 
You'll be receiving your Screamin’ Mimi 

soon, Patrick. 


WO. 9.8.80 





In an attempt to give added 23 
firepower to the Sherman tank 
during W.W.Il some models 
were fitted with the 1.34 
‘Calliope’ rocket projector 
holding sixty 107 mm. rockets. 
The projector was aimed in the 
Same way as the tank gun and 
the whole assembly could, if 
necessary, be jettisoned from 
inside the tank by operating a 2 
single switch. The Germans had La 
used similar ground-mounted 
rockets launchers from the 
start of the war and the 
terrifying shriek made by the 
missiles as they plunged 
earthwards caused them to be 
nicknamed ‘Screamin’ Mimi's‘ 
by the Allied troops—a name 
which was also applied to the 

Sherman Calliopes. 
























THE COLLAR WITH THE KILLER BLADE! 


Italy, 1944—tracking down the Jackals of 
e military deserters responsib! 
d of murder and 
neas 


Army Military 
but the trail they follow leads into an ambush. 


r | Catfoot just has time for a whispered last word. 








‘No use expecting this 


Killer to talk. 
We can try )/ 
coaxing him, )/ 
Catfoot.y~, 


iy 
i Now—let’s see 
» if ican nick one 

strand at atime 
77 of the tow- 


You guys don't scare 
me. You're bluffing. 





. : AY g 
T'd call that real 4 Lithy 
close shooting. : : Alittle coaxing works 
: Ss wonders.r777 ih 
mine || I OIL, 
: « WL ND. 9.8.80, 


SV 





‘So Major One-Eye ond 
the other villains have 
gone to ahideout near 
the Yeramo, eh? Now 
how about admitting 
you lot framed me. 





Nalians use 





seinen 
Vie 


“YOU WERE FRAMED!” 


a B { ‘em for running Jy 


You heard him, 
Catfoot? 


Blame me if I'm wrong. f 
don't know this high 
A country like the Major. 


Ignore that eX 
guy. He's / (Sol observe. By the ¥ 
my way, lam the 
prisoner. 


dy 5”) 
I gather you wish to 
telephone, old boy. 
i'd better guide you 
back to my place. 


line is out again, chaps. It'll 
probably be fixed by 

morning if you care to put 

=qup here for the night. 





WwW 


q as A i, 
Your prisoner willbe safe 
in one of these family pat 
pieces! 
: 


Tyo 


: » 
i akGus, you folks musty 


bunch in their time. 





N KNIFED!” 
hal GZ 


Catfoot, our truce did. 
include you telephoning )/ 
You're not the sort of guy 
to stay out of the war, Gus. 
esr iene 
wit 


nin 


| 
i 

ij q i 

Kelly, either | report 


in or there'll be an YN 


air search for me. i), 
Tihs 


VY 
el fighting 
against you lot in 
b Africa. 


wre 
ae 
EY 
Wi take the Jeep— 
hulloa! What's thet? 


‘Got you, Kelly! Don't soe how 
you can talk your way out of 
this murder.: 





ADVERTISEMENTS 





 PRIZES* PRIZES +PRIZES 


ON SALE NOW “20225? - 











ACHTUNG! 
If you haven't got your 
copy yet then get along 
to your newsagents— 
SCHNELL! He won't have 
many left! 


~_ WARLORD 
SUMMER SPECIAL 


NOW ON SALE _ 28p 
BEGSSSSSSSSSSssGGoS 








Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 





D Se 
MY TWO FAVOURITE STORIES ARE... rl 


a 8 
THE TWO STORIES T LIKE LEAST ARE... oll 














WILLI LOSES HIS TANK! 29 





_—-—. al 

The Western Desert during W.W.IL, The 
German Afrika Korps face British attacks 
on a fine from Halfaya Pass to Hafid Ridge. 
as : 

= a, om : 

Sa Sr ig 
inn, © OP 


a ae 





‘Our of action: at thot time wes Aad 
Sergean) Willi Kostner, @ tank tig, 
commander in Two Squedran, | 


we dl 


ees | 
STOP HERE!> .- 
z 47 =% 
Vi we = ~ 
ee € “ee 





STL TTT 
Tour row has won the 
ond lottery fora week at 
rest comp, Kostner! Leave 
your tenk et workshops and y~ 
ait there for the truck. 


a “ 
Push off those who want fo ge ) 
on rest. I'm taking this tonk J 
back to Squadron, 

















30 ‘\ FOLLOW THEIR TRACKS!” 
So 


[Just long range waffle on th 














What tracks now, 
like a whole division's 
been scuffling about here. 


7 7 











No positions are being 


Wilhel theueetye broadcast! How will we find 


didn’t like war. 








a 


: - 
Then we go by the old rule, 
Horras—make for the guns. 







s right, especially against 
nice fellows like those English 
ond Aussies—but it isn't fair me 


taking o rest while my squadron 
mates ore being hammered. 






=2=—S (They're trying to 
; take the ridge! 


Forward, Harras. Those "i oa © " 
flak-gunners need help. . aa an a Ona of the crews has ) 
25 ut! 





Sudde 





nly — 


id (We're hit! 
< ' YEEQOW! THAT 
a > Bole out! ) =< WAS CLOSE! 


Ee 


Head for that 
knocked-out flak-gun. 


wet 


it’s our lot, Willi! 
Two Squadron! 


Oh dear! Now lhave 
to do some explaining. 


‘\ YEEQOW! THAT WAS CLOSE!” 


eee 
4 


More Jerry tanks! 
They've got us ina 
—{ nutcracker. 


You say you lost your way to 1_— 
workshops, Kastner! The truth is that 
you just cannot help being a natural 
soldier. 


Who—me, Herr Major? Haw! 


Haw! That really is a fine rg 
\—s—7_ joke... 


———— 


WARLORD AUGUST 9th, 1980 
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